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Divine Soliloquy. 


On CANTIC. vij. 11. 


Come my Beloved let us go forth into the Field, 
let us lodge in the Villages. 


H AST E, O my Soul, and let thy winged Speed, 
The Flight of Halcyon's from a Storm exceed, 

For lo! the Skies are black with Winds and Rain, 
The World is all as one tempeſtuous Main ; 

A gen'ral Storm of Party Rage and Strife, 

Sits br700ding o'er the Land, and blackens Life. 


B Haſte 


ga — > 
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Haſte chen from hence the he God of Peace ys | 
F.C F 

Long ſince remov/ 4, now whiſpers from above a fi 
And bids Thee foo, to his loy'd Sears remove. | 


Where, Lord, on Earth, ſpall I direct ”y Fe cet, 
Thy Peace, in this unpeaceful World to meet? 


Where but to fields and Groves and lonely Seats, 
The beſt below, and only ſure Retreats ? 


- The Towns are fill'd with deſp'rate Feds and 
| | * CORE (Noiſe, 
Good *. ill to Men, the kind angelick Voice, 

Is almoſt ceas'd, and all the bleſſed Fruits 

Of the bleſt Spirit blaſted from the Roots. 


Thus 
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Far, far away then let us, Love, abide ws, 
In rural Glooms, where Birds and Beaſts refide - 
Leſs hurtful _ than Sons of Strife and Pride; | 


* * 


Ze tender Lambs which feed in Paſtures green 
In you my Wwoiour's Innocence is ſeen : © 
Te murmuring Doves whith too and bill by Turns ! 
In you Love's chaſteſt Fire for ever burns 
Ze Beaſts of Prey by Gratitude made tame ! 
Are all their Maker's Praiſe, of Men the Shame. 


Welcome then, O v luſtractive harmleſs Rice, 
Farewel ye noiſy brutiſh Populace : 
My Soul deſires a ſacred Liberty, e 
In ſome dear Grott ſecure from Cares tb lie. 


B 2 Where 
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Where from the ¶ iſdom of her Maker, ſeen 
in all the Creatures of this vaſt Machine, 
She may on Wings of her own native Fire, T 
Silent, like That, to native Light aſpire. 


O happy Shades ! bleſt Solitude foiithis, 
Where undiſturb d the Soul may mount to Bliſs, 
Whilſt all the rich Machine of Nature round, 
Shall make her with the richeſt Thoughts abound, 
Spread thouſand iſeful Views. before her Eyes, 

Gay gilded Scenes on Earth, and ſpangled Skies, > 
And Charms unnumber d, not for Vs to prizo. | 


Come then, my Love, my Life, let's take our Fill 
Of Nature's Charms in ſome ſweet Country Vilk, 


Theſe 
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w” 


There flow'ry Walks ſhall gladly kifs your Feet, 
And lead them weary to ſome ſafe Retreat ;, 
When Faint or hot a gentle Breeze ſhall cool : -- 
When 7hirſty grown, a limpid Stream, or Pool 
Shall quench yourDrought : Poppres, if ſick, in Sleep, 
As infant Slumbers fweer, your Pain ſhall feep. 


Leet Honour's Feather airy Courtiers pleaſe; 
Let Miſers hunt for Gold thro Earth and Seas; 
In Floods of Drink let Others ſeek for Eaſe : 
Let the Beau-Monde in ſtately Domes delight, 
And Libertines exchange the Day for Night: 
Let us, my Soul, my Love, my Life, my Dear, 
Joys more 7efin'd and heav'nlylook for there > 
There warbling Birds, the ſoft Aerial Spheres - 
Shall rume inceſſant, and de/ight your Ears. 


Gay 


6 RETIREMEN rt. 


Gay Sights, and painted Landskips ſhall ariſe 
From evry Hill and Dale to % your Eyes. 
Delicious cuts from every Herb that grows, 
Andey'ry Tree that blooms, and Flow'r that blows, > 
ln rich Perfumes ſhall gratify your Noſe. 
 #rmits of all forts ſhall court your Hand to pull, 
And fill your Mouth with good Fuices full. 
Your Senſes there with various Objects bleſt, 
1 all be treated at Dame Nature's Feaſt. 
But what is this to that more ſolid Bli/s, 
Which there, my fair One, thou canſt never miſs ? 
Thy nobler Flame, thy Heav'n-born Spirit there, 
More like thy Maker's [mage ſhall appear. 
Whilſt unconfin d the tou ring Muſe ſhall ſtretch 
Uncommon Plumes, uncommon Wiſdom fetch, 
From all the Creatures, as the lab' ring Bee 

Does Honey from the ſmalleſt Flow'r or Trec. 


What 
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What curious Springs in Watches we behold?” 
(Thoſe little Orbs of Silver or of Gold) 
Such is the Orò of this vaſt World, wherein 
Millions of Millions of ſuch Springs are ſeen, 
Which ſpeak aloud, as Clocks that cannot err, 
The Wiſdom of the great Arti cer; 
Theſe to find out and make a Judgment right, 
The trueſt Knowledge is and beſt Delight. 


Here then the Soul may perfect Leiſure find, 
With ſuch rare Knowledge to enrich the Mind. 
The Reaſons ſift of all things, with the Cauſe, 
And Origin of Nature and her Laws. 


How from a Chaos, firſt, ſo bright a Look 
As Phenixes from Aſhes ſpring, ſhe took 


Unnum- 


H 
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8 


RETIREM ENT. 
Unnumber'd Beauties and eternal Bloom, 
Still ſmiling in her Face where ere we come. 


How this vaſt' Earth her ſportive toſt- up Ball 


Hangs in the Air impoſſible to fall, 


Whilſt all around in Robes of fineſt blue, 
Ermin'd with Gems and Gold for ever new, 
* Heavens aloft are ſpread, amazing Sight | 
And endleſs Views, and endleſs Joys invite. 


But firſt, h Mufe, touch the minuter Springs, 
The fine-wrought Organs of the ſmalleſt Things; 
How Earth to Earth and Clods to Clods combin'd, 
And Particles of Stones to Stones are join'd ; 


How ſuch rich Tap'/try cloaths the dirty Fields, 


And filthy Slime ſuch pretty Inſects yields: 


How 
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How little Birds their Neſts ſo curious build, 
And Prints ſo. gay their mott fd F eathers guild; 
Both founding forth as much their Maker's Praiſe; i 
As when in Peals they ring their Morning Lays: / 
How little Flow rs erect their Velvet Heads, 
And lodk and ſmell ſo ſ ect from Earthy Bede: 
How Fruits from Flo%rs arilc,and Flow'rs from 

bag nn 0 Seeds, 
And from ſuchGrains ho\v gen'rous Nature breeds 
Such mighty Numbers, and ſuch Numbers feeds, | 
Small Veins, like Pipes, in ev'ry part being laid 
Thro which the vital Juice is ſtill convey d. 


O ubo with lifted Eyes and Hands, and holy 

| | (Fire, 

Of piercing Thought ſufficient can admire, 
Adore the Wiſdom of the mighty God, 
Which ſprings in ev'ry Herb, in ev'ry Clod ! 

= o | Go 


Rev IREMEN *r. 


N * 


10 
dahasbes Ae the Charms chat lie 
In this high Search of Nraſom, bow, and wb, 
Natur in all things thus Harmonions is, 

| Wirhout one jarring String or Note amiſs z H 
How ihe enchaxts with filent Airs, 1 

She loves ro charm in ſuch Variety. 
Why Trees ſome hard and dry as N and * 
Por'ous a$ Sieves, emit a balmy Gum 

Why Vines, if prickt, like humane copied ; 
And Oaks in Miniature, ate found in Seed. 
Why the ſame Light, refracted diff*rent Ways, 

In Colours ſo profuſe the Limner plays. 

Why Graſ is green, and Flow'rs of Endive blue, 
Bright yellow Saffron, Beets of ſcarlet hue; 
Why Lilies white, and Violets purple take, 
And Roſes, why a bluſhing Beauty make. 


« 10 - 


Why 


RETIREMENT. 11 
Why in the vegetable kiud abougd- 
Such various Sa/ts and Spirit;.25 are found, 

What Mater is, and bow its liquid Frame 
Reflects Things back like Glaſs, and whence it came. 
How Fiſben, without Lungs'or Air content, 

Live in that ſoft Chryſtalline Element. 
Ing 20 Ant $2001 SEVER ELIT L 2h 

How ſofter Air, as Bo obſerves, is full 
Which rarify d, as Light ning, ſwift invades 
The fineſt Pores and Texture een of Shades; \ 
But if cndent d, ſuch Force elaſtick takes, 
As ſtrongeſt Pow rs, like Guns exploded, ſhakes. 


If Things, my Love, yet deeper thou would ſt 


And ſearch the Bowels of the Earth below. 
| C 2 There 
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12 RETIRE MENT. — 
There glitt ring Ore of Gold and iwer Mines, | 
And Minerals, and Earth, of various Kinds; - 
There Shells as old as No an's Flood, and Bones 
Of Animals, and Foſſils ſtrange, and Stoves 
Of precious Make, and ſubtetraneous Seas, 


. 3 


Invurid 5 19 110! 34112 a1 
If Things above more 4 below delight, 

Then to che Heavenly Regions take thy Flight: 
View the bright rar how in their Orbs they thine, 
And Apgellike'their glorioug' Make Givitie. 
Why ſome are ft, and fome are Planets tell, 
And who,are thoſe that in fich Spkendor dwell. | 
How hr che Eodiact, Giant- like, the Sun 
His all- enlivening Courſe is glad to run. 
What Fueloris which freds that Sea of Fire, 
And in that Sea what Salamanders dire, | 
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fad Monſters of Infernal kind are bred, 


How Flames on them, as they on Flames are fed. 


, — ? * 
o * > * E N 4 7 
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Thence to the Moy, that next great Light: 


Hef ed etz 10 nA 203 in (high, 
That Silver Lamp, and Chryſtal of the Sky, | 
On winged Thought with Learned Wi Lx 19s fly. 


The Wonders of that unknown Hori explore, 
And ſee with him Things in the dark before. 


* 

. » . K. 2 
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How Mountains there, as here on Earth are found 


Vaſt Ta of Land, Corn-Fields, and Meadow 


bao19 240100 eil dh 8 IND 
With ling Forms 1 ev'ry Kind that walks, 

Or creeps, or ſwims, or ſweetly ſings, or talks. 
How we to them, as they to us at Night, 


A Creſcent, full, and waneing Moon give Light. 


A 


How 
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How from the ſtrong Impulſe of that high Pow'r 
The Sea, or ebbs or flows each circling Hour. 
How the fam'd Number which we Golden call, 
Fun fromrhe p- of this Silver Ball. 


X 2 a3 40 MN Dk ebe, 
' Millions offuchrais'd Thom dnt 1 uu. 
The ſtill ſweet 1 wil e 
See how videus ſmoak the Negro es 
Hangs all polluted wich a cawny Die 
Whilffar away, ſee ! yonder painted Cloud, 
Like ſome fair Sill with lively Colours proud, 


Salutes your Eye with bright Carmine and Biſs, 


 Andfilent calls you to the Country Bliſs. 21282 


Oh leave the Tos with all its empty Toys, 
And let us there, y Love, begin our Joys! 
. There 
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? There in ſtill Lift, beneath the ſpangled Roof 
Of Heav'ns high vaulted Canopy aloof; 

A Jubilee of Reſt thou may'ſt begin; 

Live to thy God, and die to Care and Sin. 

Such was the bleſt Abode, the happy Clime, | 
Where our firſt Parents ſweetly ſpent their Time 
In mutual Love and Innocence, among- 

The ſhady Bow'rs and Trees, and flow'ry 1 
Of Eden's Paradiſe, before they fell. 

And turn'd their Heav'nly Garden into Hell. 


Thither again, y Soul, if thou wouldſt know 
What Innocence and Love is, thou muſt go; 
And there, if thou would'ſt turn that Hell again 
To Paradiſe on Earth, thou muſt remain. 


For 


ow 


REkTIREMENT. 
For where, O Goddeſs of the flow'ry Kind ! 


Were but in thy ſoſt Bo/omſhall we find. 
A laſting Pleaſure with Contentment join d) 


The gilded Trappings of the Cburtiers Train, 
Like pleaſing Viſions of a t Man's Brain, 
Amuſe a- wkile, but in the End are aim. 


No folid Peace deceitful Honour brings. 
But Cares ate thiekeſt in the Crowns of Kings. 


Riches have Wings, and often fly away ; ' ;: 
Like Porcupines are prickly if they ſtay. 
Society, as Muſick ſweet, deſign'd 

To chime in Conſort with each other's Mind, 
Ts all to Diſcord tur d. The greater Crowd 
With greater Noiſe and Quarrels ſtill is loud: 
All ſeek their own, and not their Neighbour's Good: 
A Friend indeed is of the Phenix Brood. 

bo Thoſe 


ole 
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Thoſe Godlike Virtues, Juſtice, Goodneſs, Love, 
Which ſhould allie us to the Bleſ d above, 


Are turn'd to Hatred, Avarice, and Fraud, 


As Nuns from chaſt are often turn d to Baud. 
The greedy Vultur rears thegreedy K ite, 
The Kite: again the render Poultry ſmite: 
So Men a Prey to one another fall, 5 
The Sons of AD AM Cannibals are all. | 


Religion, ever in itſelf the ſame, . 


Bright as the Starry Regions whence it came, 


LS, I 


Is.now a Weather-Cock, an empty Name. 

Whit wiſe Diſcourſe, and ſolid maſſy Senſe, 
Is turn d to Froth, and bold Impertinence. 
Thus Rooks and Crows in Cedars build their Neſt 
Whilſt barmleſs Doves, like Howlers are opprett 


＋ 
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18 RETIREMENT. 
So Party Crimes for virtuous Deeds prevail, 
He bef defends the Chnrch, who beſt can rail. 


Sinte all Things thus, like Images which paſs 
Within 8 Verges of a concave Glaſs, : 


Are ſet apon their Heads, let us, my Dear, 


Act the Reverfe of Mortals too, and ſteer | 

Our Courſe awdy from this vain wretched /// ord,” 
Where all Things are in ſuch Confuſion hurl'd. 
Where full · plum dVice triumphantwalks! the ſtreets, 


And brow-beat Virtue ſneaks to all ſhe meets. 


ee eee - - 


f Where Whig and Tory Principles refin'd, 


F or Gow Truths as —_ for Gold are coin d. 


Come, come, dear Peace, Religion, Lit all 
Loudly' upon you for Retirement call. 
Along Adieu bid to the fictious Town, 


And let us to the Villages go down ; 


Where 


IC 


RETIREMENT; 19 
Where ſilent Life ſhall ſmoothly ſlide along 
Unknown to any of that buſy Throng. 


Chuſo a good Soil w here Silver Currents flow, - 
And hanging Groves alang their Chanels grow. 
Where noxious Steams bright Phebus n ere exhales, 
But rich Perfumes hang on the Zephir Gales. 
Where honeſt Countr.ymen, with Plows and Spades, 
Turn up the mellow Creund in far ning Glades | 
Which thouſands, and ten . fold will bring 
Inco the Farmer's Barns, and make him ſing. 


Poſſeſt of ſuch a ſoft Receſs, no more, 
Vain Fool! admire the Great.One's worldly ſtore; 
Nor long for Onions of th'/Zg yptian Shore 8 
But as the Hart deſires the Water-Bragks, 
So dedicate thyſelf to God and B ooks, - 


Dx © Vihe 


2O REerTIREMENT, 

Vifit the Poor Man in his humble Cell; 

For Angels often there delight to dwell. 

Thy Sæviour's Court was of the Fiſher's Train; 
The Patriarchs all were humble Men and plain ; 
By humble Means alone, they gain'd the Skies; 
And ſo muſt you, if you with them would riſe. 


A lowly Valley, and a narrow Way 
| Leads hence from Night, to E verlaſting Day. 


O then to all Things elſe, be dull, be blind; 
But Eye all o'er this #arrow Way to find. 
And as a Lanthorn let the Word of God, 
| Light you eye che filent trackleſs Road. 
| Call evry Paſſenger, and bid them tay, 
To take this Light, to light them in their Way. 


But 


t 
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But oh! how ye will here attend your Voice? 


How nauy rather will explode your Choice? 208 17 


If then but fete in this thy Pilgrimage; 
To walk by this bright Lamp, thou can'ſt engage. 


Be not diſmay d, but chearfully preſs on, 


To tread the gloomy Path, tho! all alone. 
God will befriend thee, Good Men will wupplys 
By their rich Morte, the loſs of Company: 


And who then can complain when God's his Friend, 


And all the World of Books his Choice atrend >: # 
When PLuTa R CH, TuLLy, P LA ro, with the 
(reſt 
Of thoſe immortal Heroes, are thy Gueſt: 
When thy preſt Study groans beneath the 8 
Of able Privy a r in Stare ; » 013 76 TS 


 Phyſitias 
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Phyſicians, Lawyers, Nat ralifts, Divines, 
What Company's ſo dear, as fuch exdearing Lines 7 


Be ſuch Companions then, ſecure from Strife, 
The darling Faw'rites of thy Country Life. 


Poetick —— tha the Muſes Hill; 
DrvyDEN's, or Pop E's, or Co N 10 Y'S melting 
Nigg l nfs n out 
Your jaded Thonghts ſhall rune to Mulick's Lays, | 
And with alternate Pleaſure crown your Days. 
Whilſt Limuing: Painting, or the Gard ner's Skill, 
The looſer Intervals of Life ſhall fill. 


* "I * 
f ; * : 0 


| Haſte, then, my deareſt uuf be like the Roe 
| Upon the Mountain Tops, thy Bliſt to know: 
|} Swift, as the failing Ship forlakes the Shore, 
Ely vitious Sodom, and look back no more. 
Like 


a ” wx 
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Like Mo}zs in Dirt, leave W orldlings to the 1 

— c is before a Crown. a N 

Oh Solitude ! ith abate; 7 how” 
Shall I raiſe Lawrels for chy Peaceful Brow 2 + 
| Muſe ſtrive no more ih vin, btit take thy 19 
And quickly to thoſe p peaceful Shades retire : 
Where, with a chouſand Beauties fr a, chy Song 
Shall brighten, as = Subject moves along. 


Breat God! ho fe Ali Rant on #v'ry Tree, 
Or fmaller Leaf, 4s in a Glaſs, woe ; 
Grant the few Hours I have co dend below, 
May all in ſome ach leſt Retirement flow. 


T ack not to be Rich, Long-liv'd, or Great; 


But give me only ſome ſmall Country Seat: 


24 RE T.IRE MEN. 
| Thy Goodneſs. loud Pl ling, a andall my Des, 
With holy Davzp, meditate. thy. Preiſe: ; 
Till like a Turtle from its Cage let fly, 
My long aimpriſon d. Soul Hall mount the Sky, ; 
And from bebolding of Thee darkly here, 

In all thy glorious burning Light appear : 

Thy Face anyeil'd ſhall fee in heavenly. Bliſs j | 
Of which, my Choice, my Rural Paradiſe, 4 £ * 
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On WHI G and Tory. 


* — — — 


Wu E N I behold the World in Parties torn, 
And Whig and Tory all the Faſhion grown, 
What is this Vhig and Tory think I then, 
That cauſeth ſo much Party- Strife in Men? 
I ſtand aloof, as on ſome Hilly Height, 
- And view chem both contending to be right ; 
| D ; Bur 
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erat hen nor Whig os tn 


26 On WI IG and To RY. 
Bur what if both are : wrong? Since neither Side 
The Teſt of Truth can, rhrooghly: ſearch d, abide; 


And why? becauſe nor Trathy but Ta et maſh, 


Oa either Side, ws he: is rules he Roaſt, © 
p 


_ 
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For Truth be both, and you're the Man for me. 


. * | 
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